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WILIGHT drifted across the

Lillls as old Dr
Richel came out of his honse and went down
A

tawny “pring swollen

tream siipped with a gurgitating sound be

neath the worn boards of the plke bridge
Fhe dast lay In puckers from a recent ralr Mingled

1

ountry d the alr

odors 8l

The physiclan passed the general stors that had be

Joseph Rittenbouse He looked In and

waved a friendly greeting to Joey Rittenhouse, the

dead Jo v ) nd the storg present proprietor
Joey wa Wearing a blue serge coat and a palr of
wAite duck trousers I'he comblnation was new to
the villag At slzht of It the physiclan’s keen eyes

narrowed. e went on down the street to & small

nse that reached up lke

a brown hand to the hend

g oak A bracelet of green doorvard i | el
Its gate was open for the convenience of those »
passed dally through not from shiftlessness. Th

' tenuons dask, bt th

one beyond was [t b LI lamp that flowered like a
v mlh Beside It a1 woman worked She was a
tt 1 g, hetween fifty and sixty, In a rough
t  gros n q Wi ihe pins thrust into
he ( wWer 1 g . She had a ta
Ie it ! 1
{ | ung, Electra 1 1 clan ¢ J from
W d o e el Come
g I & th i N of =tuff, so 1 wo ¢l up
! 0 i LN Sit down there |
Sl h { ' f ird with her fool and
wit her s drey toward he one of (hose
neumatiec forms over wh women fit thelr gowns
md Legan to diape th Nowered gllk folds
I e vou Jdon't re gnlze 1 he 1y, do you?" she
gL ! % ¢
Iir L I hi= old Jegs out before him and
th ead qu 1) regarded the graceful
Orure
“No, | ifra I don e admitted with an
& iitise
I I 1% vl
I el
I MeCallu IV headls form an em-
pha il nud Hek o tentative pin in here and there
“I1 i ! It ier te the last fractlon
of
\M nilntn with Mr<. Perevfield Is not Inti-
\" v all 1 i ogra v observed
Miss M 1 ‘ nly. Her faded blue
M o W
M il i
Dr, ! vl ' questioning I
I 1l ' I 1 1o Kunow abont her
] puired
5 e end of thread and, suspending it
| 14 y the a regarded r with ey 5
’ I om hat ever 10
I 1 fingers mossed the fringe of he
uver “Prettler than Minnle Heston
rding to the ordinary man's ldea of
g A palnter or o sculptor wonld choose Min ™
1 it thinking of the painter or the sculptor
" \
N tid she quickls vou was (hivking of Joey
K 1
\ o silence fell. She broki by fiinging a sud
] y question at him
Wha it that Natare puts in some women that
Aot nut in others? It'= not good o nor
Lord know But makes all the differ
11 1 1] k!l undersinand what you
ol ra bhe sald slowliy
Dr. Richel's Activity
W AN ssnry vebemence she wh
o u it
\ igged o corners of the physiclan’s
10
T what eols wi koow about Mrs. Poercy
o
ol e here to marry Auybody can see that
Yith halr Y eye She's not the kind to make ber
Wi % ] then there's those two children—and
U} bl 'he Stutsmuans won't keep her for
n oveén If she Is related to them They've made
1 the at marry her off, and she's made up
W miud to mrried off —and married sbe’ll be
a'l see
She swung the figure about again with a clatteriug
of rollers. Sbe touched the flowered folds wig
i intly
You know what this dress Is for, don't you?
Ihey haven't gome as far as that, have they r* he
s et
“he lsughed. Her laughter bad a fresh, ciear
. 4 !

Ialot the wedding dress. The Stutsmans are go-

UE W glve & big party “or her. A lawn féte, where
Not masked,

She's golng to e a

Werybody dresses i faucy

dress you

wderstand; Jost fancy costumes
Dresden

shepherdess ™ Sbhe paused, In the rhythmi

¢ gy

#Ring of the needle and looked at him with pregnant
eyes She and ber lamb. alf right!™
Another siletce feoll, Klepces common  bs

wWere
PWECD Wiest 1T was the distinet uofomfortablences of

this one that made it upusus

"lmaglos Jocy wina & wife ten Fears older thas

EX

e

i

AF

PEDIENT

BT

B

tlown and hegar ‘ful stitches In

if the flowery =11k

Electra nquired over the ritn of the glass
decelt s excusabile if iUs for love, sn'y
vihing safd Eiectra MeCullum, with ber thin

s I her “old mald's figure,” *js

shoulders and b
fit's {“r "14'“

e sipped

the cherry shrub

“Electva,” he inquired, “‘a little deceit is sxcusable if it's for love, isn' it?"

hin she's thirty-two If she's a day—and two chil
dren! he langhed ont sharply Ik you couldn't
make him see It ke It {5, not if you talked to him tin
on dropped ove Maybe If his mother was at home

she could influence him But nobody else can.”

The physician’s gentle face was full of serious

break Min Heston's heart,” Miss MeCullum

continued,  *“That is, If hearts really break nowandnys

She's 2o shy and proud she won't think of fighting for
her rights.  She'll just stay home and shut herself In
\nd th this  PPamela In her shepherd's garb
he'l) She gave the iunocent Image of the ab-
sent Mr Percytield o vigorous punch and put down

“When a woman wants to bring a man to

the proposal point, and nothing else will do It, she
wave gels up o ey dress affair where she can
powder her hale and paint her cheeks and wear plok
rosebud Lyver notice ™

Dr. Riche! arose with a slgh

I'm sorry you regard the situation as really grave,
Electra,” he sald “Marna's been worrying, but I
thought her overanxious

Electra MeCullum put aside her work and moved
with bl toward the door. She looked at him wist
fully Ihe village was in the hablt of turning to him

as well as in His mlzslon

Iness

had ey one of heallng to other horts and ills than
those of the body nlone
“You can't think of anvthing to do, can you®" she

questloned “Seems as Iif 1t aln't

real friendly to

Joev's ma to ihsence and let thi

thing happer
ng down the shadowy

» doorway look

sireot hed his grave old face

implight to
his uncovercd white head

, does 1t7% We

and
et see what we can do
When is this party 7"

“Friday I've got to work

she'll havoe

day after to-morrow
my fingers off to finish that dress, or

}

iysterics agalr

Eh he querled, turning back to her. “What's
that ¥

“Oh, she's that kind aull ght, for all her posing as
bemg =0 Lrave and serens Electra poddeda “8l
had an awful At of "em one dayv becanse she eculdn's
find any wvender sewlng sllk town Imagine tha
kind of a woman as Mrs. Rittenhouse's daunghter-in-
law! Oh, 1t awinl, Doctor Poor, foollah Joey ™

I'he phy Ian smiled his indescribably moving

smile—that half merry, half gentle smile that was o

7

familiar to the viliage as his sturdy old Ugure tself

“Ion't be too | didn’t In

ardd on him, Elecira Bl

vent that specia ind of weakness, von koow
As he passed the Rittenhouse store he saw hnt
Ioey bhad left It in charge of a clerk, and when be

came 1o the Rittenhonse res ce, furtber down t

t

street, the Loy bolted out of 1w gate with one haud

full of boneysuckie and the other fumbiing with the

smart bow tie beneath lLils cleft brown chin

His Love for the Boy.

e was a straight bandsome, impulsive 1ad, with

a way that won him Immediate friends and another

way that kept them. The physiclan loved him alwmost

IN® 4 »omn

“Well, Joer T be greeted him

T'be boy brought up in some confusion

I was just taking a few sprays of honeysuckle o

Mrs. Percyfield,” he epxplalned She's 8o fond of

fowers and the Stutsmans’ bopeysuckle isn't bloon

yet

i sald Dr. Richel

I guess sou konow Mes. Percrfleld, don't

’

Joey Inguired. with an admirabie show of offhande)
p— She's pretiy fine It Joes g fellow goxl
see & Wotsan bear things ke ahe Lears on
Mn How's that, Jooy
“Well, you sew, abe's gone LIvugh ¢ ol Uer hus

bund must have been o brute She bad to leave him

But ghe never complalns She's zame, all righ The

Stutsmans say the way she met It was splendid.”

Dr. Richel did not comment. He was thinking of

the lavender sewlng silk

“It's to be hoped somebody will be able ‘o make up
to her some day for all she's suffered,” the boy sald
as he went off,

he physiclan continued on his way bome Ie

hook his wise old head
“1 don’t suppose n man ever lved who at Jooy
ge dldn’t want to ‘make it up' to some woman older
than hinrse!f v widow, nine times out of ten, with
a cast one child A\ chuckle slipped out of his
throat My widow had three!

ile looked hack at the old Rittenhouse home. 1t
was the only ue in town that pretended to stateli-
ness,  How admirably It fitted Joey's mother! The

physiclun could see her there o her g
tHowers He

homey old livinge

could see Ler In the
He could sce her everywhere about the honse
NMrs

very idea of it

\nd he could not endure to see
The

IPereyfield there,
even In bis lmagination hurt
him He knew
Mary
nnmanperly
place! It
A light

the

how her pr would

And to

young=ters being

burt his old

Cxenee

fricna Itittenhouse think of those

tarnes loose In

such a
was unthinkable!

streaming from a softly curtalned window

ACTOSS street attracted bis attenton and he de

berately
but I

went over. He had no Intentlon of pryinge

crtainly stopped and stralned his eyes througo

the dusk at the girl who sat lnside the room embroid
ering roses on a plece of white linen Now she
worked feverlshly, now dropped ber work and sat

sturing absently lnto space, the toe of her shoe stir-

ring the hem of her gown. She was a fresh colored,
cleanly cut young person, with no more pretence than
the flower she embroldered or than ber simple gown
Itself
MeCullum had sald about her:—
Min.™ The

reminded him of the faces of Ivory and of marble he

As be looked at her he thought of what Electra
A painter or a sculp
tor wonld choose pure profile of her face
had =een

He sighed e

vouth and its

knew

CASY

the

Impressionlsm e

world well He knew

Enew the

hance a glirl Bke this would have against the woman

o hud con

When he r

¢ adventuring among them.
1wehed home he did not go Into the house

al opnce, but sat down on a little bench beneath the

tnut tree he had planted 6ty vears befor e

caned bls bhead agalnst the trunk and stared up at
the clouds
It took him n long tink 0 go lo sieep that night,
1 the 1 drenwed of the eternal ftriangle of the
nma und Iwo womer \t ireakfast bhe wa di
Truught His face showed wnxiety He pleked

it hils tish balls

“What In the world have vou got on your mind

father his daugbterdp-law nquired when the chil

hiad finished their breakfast and her busband
eft the tabl
I'he physiclan arose and pushed back hls chair
There was twinkle left In bis keen old eves I'hey
wers harassed
I've got Dresden shepherdesses he =ald
The Expedient.
He was doing up powders for Lizzy Wilson when

be had bls [dea! 1t came to bim ke a Oash, sod he
ut of the office. The
ils old feit bat and

I toward Electra Me-

could handly walt to get Wilson ¢

Instant he

was gone e grabled

went off at a trot down the b

Cullum’'s

Electra was on her knees Lefore Mrs

Percyfeld’s

dress form

She looked around It at him as he appeared star
ugly tn ber inner door
Mercy! What is 1?7’ she mumbled about a mouth

ful of pins

He sat down, panting He was seventy-one; you

do not go up a bill or come down It at seventy-opne
Without feellng It

“I've ught of a way 1o save Jooy Rittenhouse
i you'll belp me.™ be sald

Fll do anythlog.” sald she bat don't you try to

e e about it for & minnte I zot some of that

erry shrub you lked so wy st vear. 1" get L™

Nbe whisked oat of the rmom and nte galn with a

ail, th glass on a Iray -1 e | shve commrpanded

20d If Marna scolds you et Fway do 1 ANy
g Y

Ue wok 15 with & «Bockiing Jaugh, aud sbe sat

~

SN

the bodic

eXcusable

ectable things to eat Fhey pulled steadily, persiss
votly He thought they would drag t arms fro

helr sockots

Thelr mother was saying something, ha!f amns ng

halt pathetie, in 1}

Mt woyderful volce
didn’t want to lose a wonNl of 1t
the

something to

e smiled a «

smile children I'ben he bethought
beir demands and
forth triumphantly

had come as

him ol

stop their pu

and he brought It

that

shining nexw

candy A sample by the morning
mafil
'he boy, who was the older, grabbed It apd sinfis

I into bis mouth till bix cheeks stuck oot He wel
off a little way and began to stamp io the dost, Kickin:
np clonds of it as he made what he called a clrens
Kirl threw herself full leagth upon fhe
valk, spat out the offending candy, wiped awny (he

«aste of It on the gravel and lay there howling In hey

ring tut the

disgust.
“Oh, kjddikios! kiddikios! What will Mr. Ritten
house think of mother's darlings?" Mrs, P'ercytield

cried In charming despalir She lfred sweet, appealing

ves 1o Joey “It s g0 diffficult, &0 Impossible to e
Larsh with them when llfe has been so harsh with
e she whispered brokenly. “1 muost keep unhappl

ness from them as long as | can.” She steadled her

smile of bravery. I{ was heo
a trick that never falled to work with mer

trem {Hps Into a
best (rick
of Joey Rittenhouse's age
He z=aw her through a quick mist of feeling

after pleading Instructions to he
children, she let Joey take them with him to the store

tripped up the path for her last tting,

\ moment later,

while she

Joey Rittenhouse,

Dr. Richel appearsd lo the store door not more thay

five minutes Inter and beckoned to the young proprie
tor I'he children were half burled In a fancy cracke
box and he sigoalled Joey to let them stay there
“Come across to MceCullnm’s with me a minate,”
said briefly
As they approached the house they Mr
hig!
tones of |
It ent the alr lke ¢

It threw Itself ou

heard

Percyfivid's volee It was excited It was

But for

would not have

pitehed certain unmistakable

they known it.
loose wire that twists and hisses
stingingly, then colled up with a Jaogle. It was no
nice to hear

The two men paused at the doorstep

Youve rulned {17
Percyfield from Electra’s inner room.

*“You've rulned my
Mrs

“But 1 wiil make you another,” Electra sald appeas

gown!
shrilled

e

-

S AR Wy \

She raged, she berated, she importuned.

“A man
oughtn't

ought to get
I And

mind, 1s there, th

that

no question In

the girl wus mesnt for

there's

bim, vour

it Minnle Heston s the glrl for Joey

Rittenhonse
“Not a

cmphasls

mitch of a question,” she declared with

glanced at
lady

He arose and set down his glass. Ile
the “double”™ of the
agiainst whom he was plotting.

inanimute yery animate
“Then come In here, away from that embarrassing
figure, and 17 holding open

i of her amall dinlng room for Ler und passing

tell you my plan,” he sald

The o
through afier her
. * . . . . .
At four o'clock that afterncon tne Stutsman phae
ton, bearing the Pereyfield famlly
which remalned intact,

or ¢hat part of It
drove down the village street

toward Electra MceCullum's It was a deep, black
phaeton drawn by a big black horse The three
Percyfelds were o white. The bands of the children's
hats were crimson, like the roses of their mothers.

neath the roses Mrs. Percylleld’s hazel eyes looked

out searchingly and found what they were seeklog
Joey Rittenhouse swinging down the street

Also they saw Dr. Richel sauntering lelsurely along
Amd Mrs. Percyfield leaned oot and bowed sweetly, If
a bit ostentatiously, to the old man whom the town
revered,
Miss
from

Reaching
stepped

MeCullum's  bitebing she
Hightly the phaeton, votied hitch
strap from the horse's bridie, looked at che post, then
at the strup, and then at Joey Rittenhouse, whom #he
affected to see for the first ume. She threw out ber
bands lo a preity gesture of helplessuess and awalted
him

“What shouid | do without you?

post,

the

I'm such a nse

less person’™ she mwurmured g e tied the horse and
Hifted out the small Perovfelds
The instant the children touched terrs firma they
grabibed Ritteunhouse's h Is and awung onto hin
amoring 1o e laken to i tore The store mesnt

candy and ralslos aod Ugs aud cracasrs and o

Wi Ce-

lugly. “I'll buy the material and you ghall have gt for
to-morrow night. | promise.”

“And what will it be Uke, the {mperioos volee de
manded, A horrid, cheap thing that | wouldn't wear
I won't have It. Your lmpudence in making such a
Whohat shall I do? What sball
Such Inexcosable Jguo-

suggestion s amnziog.
I dao? Suech
rance’’——

Carviessness,

“I was very tired. 1'd worked on it half the night

My bands were not quite steady.”

What Is it to me how long you had worked > Mrs
Percyfield sereamed.  “It's your Isn't It?
When I hire a scamstress to sew for me | expect her

bosioess,

to do It without whining about how long It takes. 1

pay her for her time.  Don't iry to excuse vourself
It's unforgivable. It's sheer carelessness, | tell you
It's more than I can bear!™

She Jost the Iast slipping hold on aerself. She let

hersell go completely. She raged. She berated. She
hoportuned She commanded. Khe loughed Khe
eried. She bad, In short, the worst case of hysteria

that the doctor had ever, In all the long years of Lis
experience, encountered

He looked at Joey Rittenhoase.
white.

The boy's face was

“I beard ber as T came along.™ the doctor whiv
pered, “aod I thought you cught to know, Joey, lad.”

Young Rittenhouse did pot speak. He turned and
burried back 1o Lis store

When Mrs camwe out of Flectra Me-
Cullom’s with mottied cheeks and blazing eyes and
twitebing lips the clerk led ber children over to her
and noted her borse for her

That evening, In the protectiog dusk, Dr.
went again te Elpgctra MeCullum's

Electra Jookwd Hrop and tired, bot trigmphant.

“You sevu Joey

'ercytield

Hichel

sloce ¥ she asked
The doctor smiled softly, satisfied!y
doey's goue 1o the city for 4 few days,” he sald

He wou't be at the party.”
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